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CONRAD. 



scejhs v. 

In the Dungeon_ A thunderstor m. 

JV?12bi&. RECIT: COWR AD. "Plash swords op Heaven'/ 
AfR . GULlf ARE. "Fly hewce awd loathe aicd ieate me" 

f RECIT; 



Flash' swords of Heavn__ Flash fierce and fast 
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thine dread de.mon of the blast- The Wade that bids me 
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Faint grows the peal, and faint _ er in the sky it dies 
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GULNARE. Rec. 



A 'Tis done, he nearly waked, hut it is done 
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Corsair, he 




perished, thou art dear. _ ly won i 




Allegretto. An(! thou for me hast si _ _ ven 
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(Btri.ifA.RB. mccet; 




Oh! spare me now; ohlspare me now. 




Andante con moto (J =S4.) 
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fly hence andloathe and leave me, Speed to thy is_ land 
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My barren dream no more. For Her, f or Her I 




lose 



thee Who knows but how to sigh 




I love the^and re-fuse thee, I sin for thee, for thee and 
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To her, thy fair haired slave 



Be mine the prouder . sto _ ry 
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Of her who died to save , . . . of her whodied to save. 
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for all who love thee,Because I love thee 




N912 
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Be. cause I love thee 
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S CEffE THE LAST. On the Islan d. 

•DT? 13. SCENA.MEDORA& CHORUS. "Come E r e , ts dying throes" 
DUO . CONRAD & MEDQRA. "At last I claw thee*' 

PINAL CHORUS op PIRATES. "Let slaves obey"- 
(J =44.) 



149 



Molto 
moderato. 




He comes not, like a dirge the Mack wares flow 
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tf A Medora. P 




Alti. Send heav'n thy breath to stir hope in her heart 




Send heavn thy breath to stir hope in her heart 




Come while the watch fire glows Tet in mv heart 
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u Keep Death thy wing from her ne ar thotigh thou art 



Keep Death thy wing from her near though thou art 




M?18. 
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Chorus of Pirates, (is the distance.) 
Temori, PP 
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Medora. accel: 



Conrad! 'tis he! 
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Andante. J== 9« 
Cowrad. con passione 




oer, Twas worth the pain, that made us twain To meet 



in jo j. once 
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My tears, my prayrs are o'er, 
-ten. 



5 Twas worth the pain 



clasp 



thee, All, all but love is o'er, 'Twas worth the 




^ Medora. p Recit. quasi a tempo. 
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Molt o moderate. (J = 44.) 
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lose thee not... a bore thee.... I bless thee.... from the 
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D Ad(t £ W ' CHORUS OF WOMEN. 

Soprani. WPTP 
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Allegretto. J.^eo. 




She sleeps she breathes no more 
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-with thy breath, Joy thou hast co.verd her e _ ven with 




with thy breath 



Joy thou hast co-rerd her e _ ren with 




K?13. 
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king is he a _ lone,..,, Our king is he a _ Lone Our 
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Whose smile and frown are all his crown . . . 
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